'Don't swear, my son.'
Tliis was too much! 'Swearing? What is the name of the almighty God
for if not to be called upon in extremity? I mean it. I think I see a con-
spiracy to force Catherine and me to give up everything fine and happy in
our relationship and think of getting married. What a state of mind! Is
only one thing possible to boys and girls in this world? Only one thing that
everyone sees, thinks about, watches and believes? Who made things so
damned fearsome and artificial anyway?'
'Frank, you are swearing again before your mother.7
4 "Damnfed" is swearing, too? Then how get along on the farm?
"Damned", a wonderful, necessary word! Can you dispose of your feelings
about contrary things without that word? What other word have we got
in English? Is "damned" swearing just because all extremes are pro-
fane?'
'In your present frame of mind,' said mother, 'I see no use in talking to
you, my boy.'
'Just what old man Cecil said. Why, all of you are ready to weep, wring
your hands and wail!' Mother quietly got up and left.
But, just the same, she had done what she had set out to do. 'Have you
thought of the consequences to this young girl of singling her out to the
exclusion of all others?' It would seem something had been left out of my
education. The social instinct.
After this turmoil I saw the object of all the contention but once. Some-
thing had been spoiled. I felt a sort of pity for Catherine and shame for
myself. I said, 'Catherine, everybody is anxious and unhappy about us.
Maybe I am doing you harm by being with you so much, "They" say so
anyway.'
'How perfectly ridiculous,' said she. Tve had pretty nearly everything
myself but an out-and-out spanking. If I can stand it don't you think you
can?'
'Of course, I can. But you don't see. They are right in one thing. You
don't know any boys but me and . ..'
CI do, too; know dozens!' And she started to name them.
'No. You know what I mean/
'Anyhow, I'm not coming down here so often and I am going to keep
away in church.'
This from her: 'Well, let them have their way for awhile—I will write
to you.'
'Yes,' I said, 'there can't be harm in that.'
A.week later I learned by a note from her she had been sent to visit
relatives in Mackinac. For three months!
I began to see that in spite of all the talk about Nature, 'natural' was
the last thing in this world they would let you be if they could prevent it.
What did they mean when 'they' used the word nature? Just some senti-
mental feeling about animals, grass and trees, the out-of-doors? But how
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